


theTragedte of Hamlet 

Each fmallanncxment.petie confequence 
Attends the boifttous raiiie,neucr alone 
Did the King figh.but a generall grownc. ■ 

King.. Arme you I pray you to this fpccdic YOiage» 

For we will fetters put about this fcare 

Which now goes to free-footed. 

Rof. VVe will haft vs. Extunt.Gcnu 

Enter VoUnms. 

TeL My Lord,hc*$ going to his mothers clofct. 
Behind the Arras Tic connay my fclfc 
To here ihcproffcffej’lc warrant dice. Ic tax him homci. 
And as you faid, and wifely was U faid, 

Tis meet that fomc more audienre then a mother^ 

Since nature makes them parti all, fliould ore-hcatc 
The fpcech of vantage j tare you well my Lcigc, 

riccallvponyoucreyougoctobcd. 

Ai^d tell you what I know.. 

Thanks dccrc my Lord. 

0 my offence is raokc,it fmeU to hcaucni> 

Ic hath the priroall elded curfe yppont ; 

A brothers murthcr,pray can I not. 

Though inclination be as ibavp as will^ 

My *ftrongcr guilt defeats my ftrong intent, 

And like a man to double bufincffc bound, 

1 ftand in paufe whete I fliall firft 

And both neglca : what if this curfed hand 
Were thicker then it fclfc wi h brothers blood j. 

Is there not rainc enough in the fwcee Heauens 
To warti it white as fnow ? whereto Icrucs mcrcie 
But to confront the vifageof offence ? 

And what’s in praier but this^woTold force, 

To be forcftallcd erxr we come to fall,. 

Or pardon being downe, then Tlclookc vp. 

My faults is paff,but oh I what forme of praier 
Ca^n feroe my turne? forgiue me my foulc murthcr 2 . 
That cannot be fince I am ftil poffert 
Of thofe affedisfor which I did the murther ; 

My Crowiic^min^ o\vnc ambition, ar,d my Quccnev 




Trtnce (^Dcnmarke. 

May one be pardoned and retaincth’offcDce^ 

In the corrupted currents of this world. 

Offences guided hand may fliow by iuftice. 

And ofi tis feenc the wicked prize it fclfc 
Buyci out the Law, but tis not fo abouc. 

There is no (buffling, there the aftion Vies 
In his true naturc,and wc our felucs compcld 
Euen to the teeth and forehead of our faults ! 

To giue in euidcnce : what then, what refts 
Try what repentance can,whac can it not, 

Ye t what can it, when one cannot repent ? 

O wretched ftatc, O bofomc blackc as dea<h,, 

0 limed foulc, that flrugling to be free. 

Art more ingaged ! hclpc Angles make affay. 

Bow ftubbornc knees and heart with firings of Itcciic 
Be fofi,as finnewes of the new borne babe,; 
AllroaybcwclL 

Enter Hamlet* 

Ham.^on mighr I do it,butnowais a prayings 
And now He doo’t, and fo a goes to heauen, 

And fe am 1 reuenged, that would be fcand. 

A villaine kilsmy father, and for that, 

1 his foie fonne, do this fame villaine fend' 

To heauen. _ 

Why, this is bafe and filly.^-^^- — notrcuendgCi. 

A tooke my father grofly, full of bread, 

Witball bis crimes broad blownc, as flufti as May, 
And how his Audit (lands who knowes faue heauen^, 
But in our circuiiillancc and coutfe of thought, 

Tis hcauic wiih him 2 and ami then reuendged 
To take him in t he purging of his foulc. 

When he is fit and feafoned for his pafTage ? 

No. ' . 

Vp Swcrd,snd know thou a more horrid hentj^ 
When he is drunkc^a (lecpe. or in his rage, 

Gr in th’ inceflious pleafurc of his bed. 

At game, a Iwr aring, or about feme aft: 

That has no rcllifh of feluation in*r. 
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